MONSTER 


|LZ-E MONSTERS 


Just imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and 
see the “Monster” reaching out— 
bigger than life-Frankenstein, the 
original man-made monster,’ that 


creation of evil genius that terror- 
ized the world. A giant 7 feet tall, 
his eyes glow eerily as his hand 
reaches out as aweful and sinister 
(es— 


as the wildest nightmare. 
Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, In au- 
thentic colors on durable polyethe- 
lene, and so lifelike you'll prabably 
find’ yourself talking to him. Won't 
you be surprised if he answers? 
Comes complete with eyes that glow 
even in the pitch dark for a special 
thrilling chill, 

Boney the Skeleton. And then there 
is Boney—stark scary with nothin 
left but his bare bones, A 7 foo! 
monster out of the grave—his 
bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark. 

Money Back Guarantee, 

Just send $1.00 plus 25c to cover 
postage and handling for each mons- 
ter you want. Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified. 


FEET 
TALL 


In Authentic Colors With 
GLOW in the DARK EYES 


ONLY $] 00 


TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 


fe tionor House dept.472MR 77 
fp Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563, 
Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark 
monsters. Send mer Frankenstein [] Boney the Skel 


| enclose $1 plus 25c for postage and handling for each, 
If | don't get shivers of delight, | can return my pur- 
chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 
chase price. 
NAME 
ADDRESS 
city STATE 

Mew York State Residents please add 


zip 
sales tax.= = 


PROJECTOR wii? sire 


5 ; ‘ony 
c FREE 


NEW THRILLING 


SENSATION! 
Ses 3-D_ STEREO over 


2 thrilling. new exper 
lg flat pictures you" 

ike round images s0 real you ” you 
could reach out to touch and feel them. One 
Bair comes with each projector. Additional pairs 


© Complete wih 
ih screen 
3 Getcanteed 
© sturty contruction fr 
iene tie 
© Soees Contr for fast 
orton motion 


10 DAY TRIAL FREE = 
HONOR House Prooucrs | 


Me Need Te set Oat On the Fon of Private Movies 
Mew at tis Lew Price 


find it's 50 
easy to operate that ‘ever a child can iearm (0 use il 
‘quickly. 114 double lene system and smooth operation give 


Smatng performance, And becevee it 30 Compect, you 
| dept 472Ne71 | isi eth yt snpenare ta show your home movies 
fe tender relates. samen in hy own crying Cee 

Lyabrook, N.Y. 11563 with handie. Closes completely for easy portability.) Mo 

| Peed to Unning evecare cord: ane hunt for an Sutlet ether 


1 | enciose $6.95 iplease add 75 
shipping charges) 

1D Send COO. | enclose $1 deposit 

ne will pay postman $5.98 balance | 
lus postage and COD handling coal 


“because it has no cwg. The batteries (avaliable. any. 
where) are completely stored in tne Dase - and they’ 
Feagy at the Tip of 4 awrich. This Quick-focusing auto: 
Matic Projector shows ‘mm color 2° Black-and-white fim 
W you wish to stop it at a particular frame, you can do 
40."Spees control iets you speed up flim cr siom down 
the action for enjoyment of every detail (Batteries. mot 


on delivery 


{Ty Send me Stereo Specs ethersne 
© $298 each Toy tt Fer 10 Oaye De Our Maney Back Guarantee! So sure ave me 
ne Bie toe ein Se'dennis ier es wertine Progeion bat 
tee gouts wy ato Wb se tn tent du Sea sree ath 
ORES (Freitas Wize a ws clea tas rte pee 
Ts no auton hked. Gon Belay <cSend' ost Oran? mest 


ze 
mm Lede, state resicents Pease Acc Sates To 


Here is what you get! 
J} 20 best KARATE Blows and Chops 
Je SAVATE French foot fighting 
© Nerve center anatomy chart 
JUDO throws, Jiu Jitsu holds 
Isometric muscle building course 
@ Endurance Exercises and lots more 


Sstistaction guarenleed or money back. Send 
just 51.80 plus 78c fer postage and handing 
GUARANTEED 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 
— you put on the "X-Ray" Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
Jook right through the flesh and see the Dones 
underneath. Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you “see” under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges 

Money Back Guarantee 


HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
Fymbrook. NY Dept 472xR71 
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THE MEMOIRS OF 

SAILED FROM AMER: 

CHARLONS, A WILD Hi 

NORTHERN FRANCE, STEEPED IN 

FOLKLORE AND STILL ALIVE WITH 

TALES OF WITCHCRAFT AND 
BLACK MAGIC! 


HIS EYES OUT/ HE 
CANNOT ESCAPE ! YEOWWRR, THE 
TODAY HE SHALL 4 AWFUL FLAME! 

I CANNOT GET 


JOIN OUR 
ANCIENT CLOSE To HiM! 


CULT! 


'SO THE CHATNOIR 
LEGENP /S TRUE, LT 
SHOULD HAVE HEEDED 
ALL THE WARNINGS! 

NOW L FIGHT ALONE 
AGAINST THESE 


EVIL CATS! fe, ‘4 \, 
4 wit \ 


CHATNOIR % REALLY, HE TOOK OFF AS IF E 
MISIEU YOU ARE WERE A LEPER! WHY 
SHOULD THE MENTION 


BURTON ALIGHTED FROM THE 

HAVREG- CHARLONS TRAIN 
JOKING ! ONLY THE 

OF CHATNOIR CAUSE 


DEVIL HIMSELF 
WOULD LOOK 
FOR THEM! 


SUCH A PANIC ? 
le 


TELL ME, M'SIEU, 
WHERE WOULD 
I FIND THE 
CHATNOIRS ? 


rind 


BURTON TRIEC AGAI 


7NoT you T00 7 SAY, 

WHAT IS THERE 

ABOUT THE CHATNOIRS 
THAT PROVOKES 
SUCH FEAR ? 


SACRE! ITISA 
NAME ACCURSED! 
I CANNOT HELP! 


AFTER SEVERAL MORE AT 
DREW AN ANSWER... 


CHARLONS MUST BE 
FULL OF SUPERSTITIOUS 
PEOPLE! WHY DO THEY 

FREEZE AT THE 
MENTION OF 


TALES 
CHATNOIR 2 


OF WITCHCRAFT AND 
WILD ORGIES WHICH 
HAVE NOT DIED OUT! 
M'SIEU, TAKE THE 
TRAIN AND GO 
BACK TO HAVRE! 


YOu ARE STUBBORN! 
NOBODY KNOWS IF ANY 
CHATNOIRS ARE ALIVE 
TODAY, BUT TEN MILES 
TO THE SOUTH THEY 
USED TO OWN LAND, 

IT 1S SAID! 


BURTON FOLLOWED THE WINDING 
ROAD INTO THE DESERTED 
COUNTRYSIDE ... 


NO SENSE GOING ANY 
FURTHER! HEY, I'VE GOT 
COMPANY THAT'S THE 
BIGGEST CAT I'VE 
EVER SEEN! 


NOT A SOUL FOR MILES 


AROUND AND IT'S 
BEGINNING TO 


I MIGHT AS 
WELL START 

WALKING SINCE 
NOBODY WOULD 
DRIVE ME 
THERE! 


ANIMALS TRYING TO GET 
ME TO FOLLOW IT/ 
LEAD ON TABBY / 


GET DARK / 


LOOKS LIKE AN 
OLDTIME INN ANO THE 
LIGHTS MEAN THERE'S 
SOMEONE AT HOME! 4 


SO TIVE FOUND THEM! LES 
CHATNOIRS! THAT'S FRENCH 
FOR THE BLACK CATS! NOW 
T_CAN UNDERSTAND THAT 
BLACK CAT... WHERE DID 
THE BEAST Go 7 IT'S 
DISAPPEARED! 
= - 


AAH, THE CAT? 
YES, YES, THE 
CAT... SHE HAS 
GONE TO THE 
BARN, BUT 

TELL ME WHAT 
BROUGHT You 
TO CHARLONS Z, 


LAMA 
RELATIVE FROM 
AMERICA, MY 
MOTHER WAS 
A CHATNOIR! 
BEFORE SHE 
DIED, SHE 

TOLD ME 
THAT HER 
ANCESTORS 
LIVE NEAR 
CHARLONS/ 


ICEBOX... AS IF IT HADN'T BEEN 
HEATED FOR CENTURIES! NOW 
WHAT'S THAT 7 COME IN! 


WELCOME TO THE INN OF 

THE CHATNOIRS, STRANGER! 

WE 00 NOT HAVE VISITORS 

OFTEN! HOW DID YOU STUMBLE 
INTO OUR HOUSE ? 


WHEN BURTON HAD EXPLAINED HiS 
SEARCH FOR THE CHATNOIR 
MEMOIRS, 


AMALIE, 
WHY DO THE 
TOWNSPEOPLE 

FEAR THE NAME 
CHATNOIR 
SO MUCH 7 


THE MEMOIRS MUST BE 
SOMEWHERE IN THE INN/ 
THERE WILL BE TIME TO 
SEARCH TOMORROW! Now, 

LET MY DAUGHTER. 
AMALIE SHOW YOU 
TO YOUR ROOM 7 


W-WHAT'S 
THE 
MATTER 7 


THE BLACK CAT 
BROUGHT ME HERE! 
IT SEEMS TO HAVE J 
VANISHED! 


WE KEEP TO 
OURSELVES, 
SO THEY 
OISUKE US! 


THE FIRE / THE FIRE! 
GET IT OUT-- QUICKLY! 
WE CANNOT STAND.,,, L-L 


MEAN, THE CHIMNEY IS 
~ BROKEN! IT IS 
DANGEROUS / 


AFTER THE FIRE WAS PUT BURTON SANK WHA... ? WHAT'S THIS... 
INTO A TROUBLED SLEEP. GET O} 


SOMETHING 
PRESSING ON 
MY CHEST... 


T'VE NEVER SEEN A CAT 
YE-ECH! |T'S AFTER ATTACK LIKE THIS! 
MY THROAT / , 


AS BURTON LOOKED 


DOWN INTO THE COURTYARD 
OF THE INN... 


7 K SHE... SHE 
THE CAT'S GONE! NOW Wy FELL ON THE 
WHAT'S THE OLD WOMAN HAPPENED Wf STAIRS, COUSIN! 
DOING OUT AT THIS TO YOUR BUT WE ARE 
/” HOUR ? SHE LOOKS MOTHER, VERY ANGRY THAT 
STARK RAVING MAD! AMALIE # » YOU BEAT OUR 


SY MISTAKEN! SHE 
MEANT NO 

HARM.’ COME, 

HELP ME LOOK 
FOR HER! 


MRROWWRRR! 
HAHA! I TOLD You 
py TO LET ME So 


AMALIE, WHERE DID-- UGH! THAT 
CAT, IT'S AFTER ME AGAIN! 


AMALIE, L LET ME Go, you 
CAME HERE FOOL! YOU ARE 
LOOKING FOR 


f THE CHATNOIR'S 


MEMOIRS, BUT 
LOOKING AT YOu 


4 / MAKES ME FEEL 


I'VE FOUND 
SOMETHING MUCH 
MORE IMPORTANT! 


OID f SEE HER HAGE INTO 
A CAT ORAM I GOll 
INSANE ! AMALIE; WAIT! \ 


IT'S A MONSTER FROM ANOTHER 
WORLD / NO CAT HAS 
THIS STRENGTH! 


Ano FROM BEHIND HIM... 


BURTON 1S SHOCKED AS A WEIRD TRANSFOR- 
. NO, YOU WILL BECOME 
YOU CAME FROM THE ONE OF US! YOUR 


MATION TAKES PLACE... 
MRROOWWER.... CHATNOIR MEMOIRS! MOTHER'S LINE ESCAPED 


THINGS ! AMALIE, AND THE SAME GIRL DO YOU THINK WE THE CHATNOIR CURSE, 
YOU ARE THE i} YOU TRIED TO MAKE WILL PART WITH BUT ONCE THE WITCHES’ 
SAME CREATURE LOVE TO! NOW YoU THEM AND LET THE RITES ARE PERFORMED 
AS THE CAT? KNOW ALL! THE % WORLD KNOW WE YOU SHALL BE A 
CHATNOIR LINE IS STILL LIVE F ‘7 TRUE CHATNOIR! 
ACCURSED! WITCHES’ NEVER! | IN 
BLOOD COURSES 1 
THROUGH OUR 1 
VEINS / 


PARALYZED WITH TERROR, BURTON'S RESISTANCE 


WAS FUTILE. I WON'T BECOME 


QUICK... THE A BEAST OFA 
= REMEMBER, POTION... / CHATNOIR! 
AMALIE, FETCH THE THOSE SCARS WILL 
NEATS BLOOD, WoLF'sY NEVER LEAVE 


PHLEGM AND MAN- YOUR FACE! 
DRAKE ROOT! THE 3 HA HAHA! 
RITES MUST BEGIN 

AT ONCE ! 


CORNERED BY THE HELL/SH TRIO, 
BURTON WAS FORCED BACK INTO 
THE HOUSE. 


FOR THE MOMENT... I/M COME BACK, You 
SAFE! NO I FORGOT! FOOL! YOU CAN'T 
THE MONSTERS: ESCAPE THE 
CAN CHANGE THEIR CHATNOIRS! 
FORMS AT WILL / 


HE'S TRAPPED! HE'LL\? 
NEVER GET AWAY 
FROM THE HOUSE! 
AFTER HIM! 


BURTON SUDDENLY RECALLED THE CHATNOIR'S BACK! THIS FLAME FIRE, FIRE! WE 
TERRIBLE FEAR OF FIRE ... WILL BURN YOUR MUST NOT BE 
BLACK HEARTS! BURNED! 


IT'S MY ONLY HOPE! THERE'S 
NOTHING A WITCH FEARS 
MORE THAN FLAMES! 


\aaaces A CURTAIN OF FLAME THROUGH 
THE HOUSE, BURTON WON HIS FREEDOM... 
AAAAMI! THE CHATNOIRS | >. 


THEY'LL NEVER GET THE FLAMES BURN AGAIN! 
PuT ouT/ I BURNED MY MANUSCRIPT, } ja ‘ 
BUT THE CURSED CHATNOIR LINE 


HOURS LATER BURTON WAS } 7 WHAT DID IT'S A GOOD 
AWAKENED... 7 E YOU EXPECT, THING NO 
STONI f M'SIEUR? HERE, EVIL OVERTOOK 
AAAIIL, IT WAS LIKE . ? AMB\ LOOK AT THIS You! ANYTHING 
WAKING THE DEAD/ you 2 PLAQUE ! CAN HAPPEN YES... AND 
LOOK ALL RIGHT! I OS * ON THIS THESE 
BROUGHT THE S ge Z ACCURSED SCARS WILL 
GENDARMES JUST S 2 zi — . GROUND! ALWAYS 
IN CASE You S iy) REMIND 
MIGHT HAVE THE INN ? ~ 
RUN INTO THE 
. TROUBLE! _/ CHATNOIRS? 
THEY'RE 


HIS OWN TOMBS 


y : Mi Y F, ) 
os WHEN ARCHITECT, CEDRIC 
MORGAN, MURDERED A/S 
ci} y if , 
any \ PARTNER, HE DIDN'T KNOW 
N\ . THAT H/S OWN GREATEST 
C y ACHIEVEMENT WOULD BE 
G\UW 4 A 
| 1 LL a a ; 


ae NES 


IT WON'T BE 
LONG Now, 


i|( 


MORGAN ! BOTH BE MINE 

<a \ 

RIGHT, MORGAN! \ 
THEN WE CAN SHARE 

THE PRODUCTS OF OUR _/ 

WORK / 7h) 


‘ , ae WE SHALL SHARE 
ri \ (WE HAVE DONE / NOTHING, RICKET/ THE 
FINE ! WHA-- FAME AND MONEY 


BUT— (GASP) < ONLY IN YOUR . : 
WE'RE PARTNERS-~ % DEATH! 

GOODBYE, RICKET! 
(GASP) MORGAN! : 7 YOU SERVED YOUR 


\\ 


HA! HA! HA! 
DIE, RICKET/ 
DIE! 


— 


AND NOW ITIS ALL MINE! IT'S MY 


(Z| BRIDGE! THE FAME, THE FORTUNE yy 
AND THE GLORY BELONGS SOLELY 
TO CEDRIC MORGAN! HA! HA! 


THE BRIOGE IS OPENED AMID ELABORATE CEREMONY! THE BRIOGE |S 4 TREMENDOUS SUCCESS AND THE 
STREAM OF CARS THAT CROSS IT SEEMS ENDLESS! 


HEH) HEH! THEY'RE SALUTING = 
ME! AND JUSTLY BO! ITS / MY REPUTATION SHALL SPAN THE EARTH AS 
MY BRIDGE / MY BRIDGE 


QOES THIS “O*« * 
RIVER! » Sy 


BUT SHORTLY THEREAFTER A FANTASTIC INCIDENT 
occurs! = 


IT'S A GHOST/ WE'RE GOING To CRASH ! 


ANEE! \T's HipEOUS! 
JOHN-- THE CAR / 


IT CERTAINLY |S 
A MODERN BRIDGE 


YES, AND IT 
I SAVES US-- WHA 


nl COIS AL TRATES) 


IHE LURID VISION IS SEEN REPEATEDLY AND EACH TIME\ | SALVAGE OPERATIONS ARE BEGUN UNDER THE 
WITH VIOLENT RESULTS! 7 WATCHFUL EYES OF A SILENT WITNESS! 


IT WAS HIDEOUS AND” 
STANDING THERE ON 
THE BRIDGE / 


} 


iT WAS A GHOST! T 
SAW IT! L TELL YOu 
I SAW IT! 


THE FOOLS! THEY SAY \/T KNOW! I HEARD THEM, ("USE IT! IT'S PERFECTLY THAT'S WHAT 
THE BRIDGE IS HAUNTED. FATHER / I WANTED To USE SAFE I SAY/ THERE IS NO I THINK! I'M 
THEY BOYCOTTED IT/ T MYSELF TONIGHT UNTIL-> VISION! THEY'RE FOOLS! 


JOURNEY ACROSS BARREN BRIDGE UNAWARE OF 
THE MACABRE DESTINY THAT PATIENTLY AWAITS HER! 
t 


| Wis DAUGHTER DEAD AND HIS PRIZED REPUTATION RUINED, 
| THE ‘SH ARCHITECT STORMS 70 THE BRIDGE AT 
MIONIGHT AND. - 


I’M THROUGH ! YOU, 
RICKET, HAVE SEEN TO THAT! 
IF YOUIRE HERE, LET ME 

SEE yOu Now: 


/ SO YOU WON'T COME! BUT I'LL DESTROY You 
OREVER! YOU'RE STILL ENTOMBED IN THE 
CONCRETE WHERE YOu DIED! L'LL HAVE IT 
REMOVED AND REPLACED! HA! HA! HA! 


THE BRIDGE /S CLOSED FOR REPAIRS AS THE CRAZED 
MURDERER HAS THE AREA OF CONCRETE REPLACED! 


VY YOu'RE GONE, RICKET! 
] GONE FOR GOOD! YOU'LL 
NEVER TAUNT ME AGAIN / 
HA/HA/ HA! I'VE OUT- 
SMARTED YOu 
ONCE MORE ! 


ee. al 


; _ 
MORGAN'S HYSTERIA TRANSCENOS HIS FEAR AND 
HE RACES MADLY AFTER THE GROTESQUE APPARITION 
OF MERLIN RICKET/ 


MOCK ME, WILL You, 
RICKET! You'LL DO 


I'VE KILLED yOu ONCE! 
NOW, RICKET, I INTENO 
TO DO ITAGAIN/ 


COME AHEAD, 

CEORIC! Live 

BEEN WAITING 
FOR You! 


| BLIND WITH RAGE, MORGAN PURSUES THE LURID VISION UP 
THE SUPERSTRUCTURE, BUT THE ELUSIVE APPARITION 
ELUDES Hit MOCKINGLY / 
a, TAUNT ME, WILL You! 
TILL GET YOU, RICKET, 
TILL GET you! 


YOUIRE SLOW, 
CEDRIC! WHAT'S 
THE TROUBLE % 


THE VISION LEADS /T'G RELENTLESS FOE TO THE 
SCAFFOLDS ABOVE THE STILL, WET CEMENT OF THE 


GOODBYE, CEDRIC/ 
YOu WON'T BE MISSED 


WHAT'S KEEPING YOU, 
MORGAN 7 YOU WERE FAR 
MORE EFFICIENT THE 
FIRST TIME! 


PATIENCE, YOU FIEND! 
YOUR MINUTES ARE 
NUMBERED! 


HA! HA! AT LAST; 

RICKET, YOURE 

TRAPPED! YOU 

CAN RETREAT 
NO MORE! 


YES, CEDRIC, AND 
I DON'T INTEND To! 


| The DiABOLICAL ARCHITECT FALLS 70 HIS DE; 
| FRESH CEMENT! AND ONCE AGAIN THE CEM 
GRAVE FOR AN ARCHITECT! CEDRIC MORGAN'S ONCE 


AND THE FRESH CEMENT] 
That AWAITS You/ 


— 


JF HENRY MASON 

THOUGHT THAT THE 7 
PAYMISTRESS WAS 

BEAUTIFUL, HE 

HAON'T MET... 


THERE'S AN 
EERINESS HANGING [aaa 
IN THE AIR THAT 
DON'T LIKE! SOMETHINGS 
WRONG ! I CAN FEEL IT! 
= Ne 


GOT TO GET UP ENOUGH SPEED 
AND GET OUT OF THIS SWAMP! 
IT'S ENOUGH TO DRIVE 

A MAN CRAZY / 


HORRORS! 
I'VE HIT HER! 
GOT TO 


I'VE GOT TO WIPE 
THIS -- WHAT IS 
IT? IT'S STICKY 
LIKE BLOOD, BUT 
IT'S GREEN... 


O77 HEAVENS | 
THERE'S A 
GIRL, SHE'S 
IN MY WAY... 
wee D CAN'T 
STOP! 


OH, YOU : 
RUINEO My 
CLOTHES, BUT 
I HAD OTHERS. 
INMY SUITCASE! 
I CHANGED 
BEFORE COMING 
HERE INTO 
THE LIGHT! 


ATLEAST LET LIKE YOU DOING ON THAT ROA) THAT YOUR 
ME DRIVE 


\ 
YoU HOME ! I HAVE TO MEET ooMe one: 
™ TO GIVE HIM HIS 
FOR FATHER! Tul xi 
I LIVE HERE IN THE 
EVERGLADES ! 


WAGE- EARNERS 


WHEW! WELL Z WHY WAS A LOVELY CREATURE, I TAKE IT IT'S SOMETHING 
COME FROM! 


I DON'T THINK YOU CAN TLL SEE “YY / OH, OF COURSE, HENRY. 
GO FARTHER! THANKS ! YOU AGAIN, “wf WHEN YOU'RE THROUGH 
wisH YOU COULD STOP WON'T £? WITH YOUR--APPOINTMENT-- 
AW Le Bur I SUPPOSE y i | T'M HENRY T'LL BE WAITING FoR 
You WAN = BUSINESS OF Z MASON! YOU RIGHT HERE ! 


A STRANGE Sil... ecoe WHAT 
A BABE LL SEE HER 
AGAIN, ALL ght SHE AND 
I WILL BE KISSING THIS... 
GHASTLY SWAMP GOOD-BYE... 
SOONER THAN SHE KNOWS / 


TURNING THE CAR BACK TO THE qN EVILNESS WAS H/S BUT LITTLE 010 HENRY 
HIGHWAY, HENRY AGAIN HEADED COMPANION AS HE DROVE 
TOWARD AN UNSUSPECTING 
BUT WORKIEO FIANCEE ! HIS UNDOING EVEN 
THOUGH /T SAT BESIDE 
HIM AND WAS [N AIS 
EART.. 


mene Cyne 


BUT EVEN AS HENRY MASON RANG THE 
DOORBELL TO CALL ON A/S TRUSTING 
DATE, HE_SENSED A SINISTER FEELING 
THAT OVERPOWERED HIM... 


7 HERE AT LAST. 
NOW FOR THE 
DIRTY WORK ! / 


a 


Hi 
- CASTING HIS FEARS TO ONE SIDE, 
HE ENTEREO THE HOUSE... 


KZA 


OH, HENRY, T I WAS OELAYED, I'VE DRAWN ALL MY 
WAS_5O WORRIED ; DARLING! 15 MONEY FROM THE 
WHEN YOU DION'T 4 EVERYTHING BANK, DEAREST, 
re READY 7 HERE IT IS/ 


YES,T HAVE THEM ALL 
HERE! LISTEN To THIS: 
“DEAR COUSIN BLANCHE... 
HENRY AND I ARE SO 


HAPPY! WE ARE SPENDING 
DAYS AT NAGRA 
Ts 


A FEW 


IT'S ODD, HENRY, THAT 

HAVING LIVED AROUND 

HERE ALL YOUR LIFE, 

YOU SHOULO INSIST 

ON ORIVING TO THESE 
AY 


HENRY, YOU'RE PRESSING 

MY THROAT! HENRY, 

YOU'RE CHOKING... 
WHAT fae ou DOING 7 


HENRY 
Wy 


— 


IT WAS A STROKE 
OF GENIUS YOUR 
SUGGESTING WE 
WRITE ALL OF OUR 
CARDS BEFORE PASTOR TO 
LEAVING, DEAR / PERFORM THE 
NOW WE CAN SPEND) CEREMONY, WE'LL 
EVERY MINUTE HAVE TO BRIVE 

TOGETHER! ALL NIGHT TO 

’ REACH His 
PRESENT 


THEN LET'S Go, 

SWEETHEART! 

IF YOU WANT YOUR 
OLO FAMILY 


IT Now ‘ 
PRONOUNCE 
YOU MAN 
AND WIFE! ye 


I REALLY NEVER HAD 
TIME TO VISIT THEM, MY } 
LOVE, ANO THOUGHT I ‘ 
SHOULD BEFORE DRIVING 
NORTH! LET'S GET OUT 
OF THE CAR / 


HERE, DEEP IN 
THE SWAMPLAND, 


IT'S ACTUALLY 
SPOOKY! I'D BE 
FRIGHTENED To 
OEATH IF I 
WEREN'T WITH 
you | 


L KNEW I GOT 
YOUD COME, \HERE AS 
HENRY...I ) FAST AS 

I COULD! 


TWENTY THOUSAND 


—— 


4A & { Ha 
HENRY! DINAN 
| en 


iF 
nese 


HERE, LET ME HAVE 
MY DEAR!C 


HEY, WAIT A MINUTE! 
WHAT'S ALL THIS 
ABOUT? I DON'T 
WORK FOR YOUR 
FATHER / 


WHAT DO YOU MEAN.., YOUR 
FATHER'S... SAY, WHAT'S 


FATHER! I HAVE 
INOTHER 13 


A 
ALL THIS GREEN OOZE7 EARNER... HENRY 
ITISN'T BLooD/ it's Se MASON! 
THE SAME STUFF THAT 
WAS ON THE BUMPER OF (y 
MY CAR/ 


THEN WHAT 
Waste ARs J 
D 
AB YY, r 


HERE |S HENRY, FATHER! HE'LL FIND A GOOD SPECIMEN! VF I’M CERTAINLY GLAD 

OTHER WAGE~ EARNERS FOR YOU... A GOOD SPECIMEN { TO GET OUT OF THIS 

FOR HE REALLY RECOGNIZES SIN // INOEED/ OUTFIT ANO FEEL 
NATURAL FORA 


(STRANGE THINGS HAPPEN IN THE 
NIGHT, AND HOW TERRIBLE WAS THE 
CONTRAST WHEN THE MURKY 
BLACKNESS OF NIGHT BECAME 
THE BACKGROUND FOR... THE 


TAKE IT AWAY! 
WHAT ARE You 
TRYING TO DO 

To ME? 


ON THE HOME OF WEALTHY ARTHER AND ABIGAILSANDERS 
A NEWCOMER APPEARS WHOSE WHITE NURSES UNIFORM 
1S MATCHED BY THE UNUSUAL WHITENESS INHER FACE. 


ARTHUR, THIS 1S) BAH! SHE'S PROBABLY, 
MISS JESSUP AS STUPID AND 
YOUR NEW NURSE‘) INCOMPETENT AS 
I'M SURE SHE'LL THE OTHERS! 
PLEASE 

you! 


THE'S WO ESCAPE... 
THE PRI 
i YE-ECH! WHAT 
HORRIBLE 


LOOKS LIKE 
Miss JESSUP! 


AH, PAUL! T'D Like 
you To MEET OUR 
NEW NURSE MISS | PLEASED TO 
JESSUP! HE'S MY MEET YOU, 
L / MISS JESSUP! 


THE ODDLY QUIET MANNER, THE GHOST- AND ASTHE DAYS | THERE SHE IS AGAIN! SHE ONLY MOVES 
LIKE FACE a THE NURSE STIRS LIP PASS, PAUL IS NoT | ABOUT AT NIGHT...WITH THAT CANDLE! 
CURIOSITY IN THE NEPHEW... THE ONLY MEMBER 

Bus, SEEMS DIFFERENT SOMEHOW 


SHE TAKES GOOD CARE OF ARTHUR 
OF THE HOUSEHOLD ) BUT SHE FRIGHTENS ME.., 
JO BE PLAGUED 
KOM THE OTHERS... AS IF SHE DIDN'T 


y I WONDER... 
WITH CURIOSITY,.. heed thats > 
BELONG ... AS IF SHE'S AWARE OF MY. 
INTEREST IN THE SANDERS’ 
FORTUNE // po 


4 : / OH, SACRED RULER OF THE CULT OF, 
qu fue Lae PACES 
7 : 1 f - 
UICKLY. I MUST FIND OUT ANO HORROR DESCEND wees) ou Wy 
HUMANITY UNTIL THEY 4 
WRITHE INANGUISH ¥ 


WELL!! YoU HAVE piscovereD | THE SHOCKING REVALATION BRINGS IO TERROR TO THE 
MY SECRET! THERE IS NO OLD WOMAN'S FACE... BUT ib 4 
LONGER ANY NEED To 


ONLY A SUDDEN GRIMNESS 
3 AND DETERMINATION... gpoenygs 99 
PRETEND WITH YOU...[ AM 

A WITCH DEDICATED To 


IF YOU ARE WHAT YOU SAY, THEN YOU CAN HELP 
THE DESTRUCTION ME To DESTROY MY HUSBAND /T Ean te 
OF MAN... TOLERATE HIS ENDLESS WHINING 
HOUSE? ANY LONGER! pee 


I SEE THAT AUMAN EVIL EXISTS EvERY- | BUT BARGAINS IN EVIL ARE EASILY MADE...AND A 
WHER! BUT I ACCEPT YOUR KIND OFFER! | SHORT WHILE LATER, ANOTHER UNHOLY 
I HAVE TWO DEMANDS, HOWEVER / YOU /S FORMED WITH THE DEMONNURSE 
MUST LET ME DESTROY YOUR HUSBAND 
3 IN MY OWN WAY... AND I CAN SEE IN YOUR EYES THAT YOU ARE 
a YOU MUST PAY THE LIKE ME... DETERMINED TO GET WHAT YOU 
PRICE FOR MY CAN BY FAIR MEANS AND FOZ/L / MY AUNT 
SERVICES WHEN AND UNCLE ARE VERY OLD AND VERY 
I DEMAND IT!! RICH! NEED I 


VERY WELL! 
I AGREE! 


WHAT IS YOUR THIS HOUSE --- (LATE THAT NIGHT, A WEIRD FIGURE CONJURES A 
halaeeara se AND NOTHING LOATHESOME FIGURE OUT OF THE DARKNESS... 
Ui! ORE ! 

ANG UNCLE: TO MONEY 15 FOR, Miss Jessup! TREBOKA! SORFRUNTA! 

MEET (OU TO ! NO-0-0/ IT ° b 

SUDOEN CAN'T BE! nl thd str | 
> f la 

3 


ENO? 


THE NEXT MORNING THE OLD MAN'S BODY /5 F 
A MOUND OF FLESH THAT SEEMS TO HAVE BEEN 
OEVOURED BY SOME BEAST OF PREY/ 


UGHH-HH/ How COULD THis } I DON'T KNOW! 
HAVE HAPPENED DURING / POOR, DEAR 
THE NIGHT ? ARTHUR! 


HE'S DEAD!HOW 
HAPPY I AM To 
8E RID OF HIM.-- 
I WONDER WHAT 
HER PRI ce WILL 


SPEAK TO HER 
ABOUT MY 
AUNT. 


te 


THAT EVENING, THE SAME WEIRD 
FIGURE STANDS BEFORE THE OLD LADY, 
BENT ON ANOTHER MISSION OF DEATH! 
WH-- WHAT TONIGHT YOU'RE To BE 
INITIATED INTO THE, 
CULT OF WITCHES! 


MUST DEAL 
WITH You 
AS WELL! 


Y WELL, ONE OF 
b. THEM 1S GONE! 
Now I MusT 


(LATER, WHEN THE NURSE AND THE NEPHEW ARE 
ALONE 

splaieiae YOU WISH, 
YOUR AUNT WILL BE DEALT 
WITH THIS EVENING... BUT 
BY ME ALONE !! You WILL 
ONLY NEED To [INHERIT 
AND THEN SPENO 
THE MONEY! 


BADLY... OR IS 


TONIGHT! 


ULI 


WHEN I HAVE SHED YouR BLOOD 

WITH THIS SCALPEL, THERE WILL 

BE NO TURNING BACK! YOUR 

BLOOD WILL BE JOINED 

WITH_ THE WITCHES 

FOREVER! PREPARE 
YOURSELF / 


TLL KILL YOU, YOU FIEND! 
IF YOU ARE CAPABLE 
OF DYING! ye, 


GIVE ME THE 
SCALPEL | 


SHE MUST WANT 
THIS HOUSE VERY 


THERE SOMETHING 
ELSE? I'LL WATCH 
OUTSIDE THE ROOM 


As PAUL WRESTS THE SCALPEL FROM ISN'T-THAT WHAT You | A FEW WORDS OF ANCIENT EVI 
THE NURSE'S HAND, HE TRIPS AND Kilo WANTED 7 BUT NOW | AND BLO00- STAINED | EM NS 
FALLS ACROSS THE BED..- [Ri / YOU WILLNEVER | OF THEN/GHT 
ESCAPE! You WILL 
UGH-H-H!! AARGH-H-H-H! ROT HERE WITH TAKE HIM! HE 
Q YoOuR AUNT IS YOURS’ 
AND UNCLE! 


LEAVE ME ALONE! 
NO/! DON'T /D-- 


AND NOW THIS HOUSE IS AAINE... Mii 
TO BESTROY...AS I CAUSE EVIL TO 


LIN ANOTHER HOME, A PALE, YOUNG NURSE APPEARS IN THE 

DOORWAY, AN ANGEL OF MERCY ANSWERING A CALL TO 

DESTROY THE HEARTS AND DUTY... BUT WHAT IS THE STRANGE DREAD THAT 
MINDS OF MEN / 


SUDDENLY STIFLES THE NIGHT AIR ??, 
// | \ HOW DO You 


MISS JESSUP, AT 
Do? YOU MUST, YOUR SERVICE.,, !! 
Bi 


SFHE MINO PLAYS STRANGE TRICKS! IT CAN CREATE SUDDEN AND TERRIFYING PICTURES. 
PICTURES OF REALISM OR OF SYMBOLISM { SOMETIMES THESE (IMAGES ARE MERE FANTASIES 
FIGMENTS OF THE IMAGINATION, OTHER TIMES ARE UNEXPLAINAGLE...THOSE TIMES OF MENTAL 
TELEPATHY OR OF VISUAL..: 


scar 
FRAGH. 


OT 1S LATE FRIDAY EVENING, ALAN MARTIN AND You] [IT 15 TOO LATE TO CALL HOME LONG DISTANCE, SO 
ARE HOMESICK AS YOU HAVE BEEN MANY TIMES YOU SEND A NIGHT LETTER... 
BEFORE ! YOU LIE RESTLESSLY ON YOUR DORM 


ROOM'S BED... THAT'S RIGHT... W.A. MARTIN, 13 WEST SIMS 
STREET, PLAINVIEW,"AM LIGHT ON STUDIES 
AGAIN THIS WEEKEND... THIS TOWN 
1S DEAD...AM COMING HOME 
ON NOON TRAIN... MEET ME 
AT THE STATION.“ 
AND SIGN IT... 


THINK I'LL RUN HOME 
AGAIN THIS WEEKEND. 
THIS SUMMER SCHOOL'S 


GETTING ME DOWN! 


THIS IS YOUR HOMETOWN...JUST 150 MILES AWAY!IT | SUDDENLY THE GROUND QUIVER'S AND THE WHOLE 

IS NIGHT AND MOST OF THE FOLKS ARE ASLEEP! TOWN SHAKES AND HOUSE FOUNDATIONS CRACK ASA 
LONG, ALMOST DEAFENING RUMBLE RIFLES 

| THROUGH THE AIR ! 


» 


EARTHQUAKE ! A GIANT A JAGGED PATH 
CREVASSE LITERALLY, SPLITS CRUMBLE ! 7 


THE TOWN APART : 


EMERGENCY FIRST AID is RUSHED TO THE ROAD BLOCKS CLOSE OFF IMPASSABLE ROAD: 


AREA NEAREST THE GAPING MINIATURE CHASM. , 


can Tf 
bh. cathe 


NoT LONG AFTER THE CONFUSION OF 
THE TREMOR HAS SUBSIDED, A POLICE- 


MAN PASSES NEAR THE DESTRUCTION 
ZONE Y 


THE MONSTER 1S OBLIVIOUS 
TO BULLETS AND SAVAGELY 
ATTACKS THE OFFICER ! 


« ATTACKS... AS HUNOREOS MORE OF 
THE EVIL ONES POUR OUT ONTO THE Vf 
STREETS AND BEGIN TO WREAK 
SWIFT HAVOC SADISTICALLY TEAR- 
ING THEIR VICTIMS TO SHREOS! 


SPHE ASSAULTS BECOME WIDESPREAD IN A MATTER 
OF MOMENTS AS THE CREATURES FORCE THEIR WAY 
INTO THE RESIDENT'S HOMES... 


YOU SUDDENLY SIT UP _IN YOUR BED, ALAN 
MARTIN, YOUR FA ‘S WHITE ASA SHEET... 
THEN YOU REAL 


I-l'VE 
BEEN DREAMING! 
MAN ! WHAT 
HORRIBLE 
STARK 
REALISM! 


A FEW HOURS PASS AND THE SLEEPY TRAIN PULLS 


O'S SATURDAY MORNING NOW, ANO WEARILY, 
INTO THE OUTSKIRTS OF PLAINVIEW..- 


YoU STUMBLE TO THE STATION. 
Y YAWN! WHAT A STRAIN! 


THose_, \\ 
HOUSES’... 
JUST LIKE IN 
JITTERY, TO MY DREAM! 
SLEEP / 


GOOD TO SEEY ALWAYS GLAD To 
YOU AGAIN, | HAVE YOU HOME, 
pop! SON / 


‘You HESITATE ON THE STEPS... You GREET YOUR FOLKS 
AND THEN YOU SEE YOUR FOLKS., ENTHUSIASTICALLY... 
EVERYTHING IS ALL RIGHT! 


SPHEN A FLASHBACK OF THE DEVASTATION 
STRIKES YOUR MIND... 
OH ,THOSE? WHY 


SAY, DAD... WHAT THERE WAS AN 
HAPPENED TO ALL EXPLOSION ! \T 
THOSE HOUSES ON WAS IN ALL THE, 
THE OTHER SIDE NEWSPAPERS / 
OF TOWN 7 ¥ 


YoU UTTER A SORT OF HALF-SIGHING LAUGH OF RELIEF 
AND THEN... YOU LEAVE, ARM-IN-ARM WITH YOUR 


PARENTS... 

Y'KNOW, SORT OF FUNNY THING... THAT 
STARTLED ME WHEN THE TRAIN WAS 
PULLING IN VERY MUCH LIKE A DREAM 
> I HAD LAST NIGHT = 


LITTLE PAT PATRICK WAS A MAMA'S BOY. IT 1S NOT SO SURPRISING THEN THAT 
THIS TYPICAL MOTHER WAS VERY PROUD OF HER SON'S GOLDEN CURLY HAIR, 
SO PROUD SHE COULD NOT MAKE HERSELF TAKE HIM TO SOME COLD- HEARTED 
BARBER AND HAVE HIM SHEARED. PAT NEVER KNEW THE DIFFERENCE — UNTIL 
HE STARTED SCHOOL. THAT BEGAN THE PERIOD OF HIS LIFE APTLY ENTITLED... 


iy 
VEE 


[Baz PROUDLY SAT IN THE BARBER'S 
CHAIR, BEFORE, HE DIDN'T MIND 
HAVING LONG HAIR, BUT NOW -- HE 
HAD A REASON FOR WANTING /T 


OH DEAR! 
I SUPPOSE I'L 
HAVE TO TAKE 
HIM TO THE , 
BARBER NOW. 


NOW THIS. 


PAT IS A 
S/S-SY -- PAT 
1S A SIS-SY/ 


WHERE ARE 
YOUR RIBBONS 


Bur !T DID HURT... FOR PAT’: 
HAD FEELING... /T WAS ALIVE / 


As PAT GREW OLDER, HE CONTINUED TO 
LET HIS_HAIR_ GROW UNCUT. AS IT 
DARKENED, /T BECAME MORE A DOMI- 


NEERING PART OF HIM AND IT. SPREAD. 


MY GOD/ WHAT KINO 
OF A BEARD IS THIS? 
HAIR ON MY FOREHEADZ 


[ PEOPLE BEGAN TO SHUN HIM COMPLETELY/ 


I’M CALLING OUR DATE OFF! YOUR LONG HAIR'S 
BAD ENOUGH, BUT I’M NOT GOING TO HOLD HANDS 
WITH A BOY WHO HAS HAIR ON HIS PALMS’ 


I_SWEAR/ THAT'S NO MATTER HOW MUCH 
YOUR EIGHTH I EAT. I CANT FILL UP/ 
HELPING OF 

POTATOES / 


22 I'VE LOST FIVE 
MORE POUNDS! 
THIS HAIR IS SAPPING 
MY STRENGTH... IT’S 
FEEDING ON ME! 


TIRED OF BEING MADE_A 


I CAN'T STAND 
IT ANY MORE/STARES/ 
INSULTS / 


HE WENT TO THE HILLS... wHE SHED HIS CLOTHES,..CLOTHES 
SPECTACLE, PAT RAN FROM TO HIBERNATE... AWAY 


FROM ALE PEOPLE / 


THAT WOULD NO LONGER FIT THE 
CHANGING SHAPE THAT WAS ONCE 
A NORMAL BOY!’ 


MUST HAVE.. FOOD. ) 
SOON, THOUGH, MEAT! UH .. FLESH! 
PAT'S BURNING Te : 
HUNGER DRove im 
HIM BACK TO 
CIVILIZATION. 


GOOP LORD! 
WHAT |S IT? 


«.. THEN, A SUDDEN, x AND THE 
VICIOUS, STRANGLING / MAN WAS 
ATTACK... LICKLY 

CONSUMED, 


NIGHT AFTER NIGHT THE ATTACKS © 
THE ONLY AUDIBILITY JO THE PRY 
THE NIGHT WAS AN OCCAS/ONAL 
B LE FROM A SHAPELES. 


BULLETS ONLY SEEM 
TO FRIGHTEN IT, SIR/ 


THE HIPEOUS EX-BEING BEGAN 
LITHERING BLINDLY, DEFIANTLY 
INTO THE OPEN... 


COME ON/ WE'VE GOT 

TO TRAP IT/IT'S HEADING 
FOR_THE |NDUSTRIAL 
DISTRICT / 


THE MASS 
WAS TRAPPED! 
/T COWERED 
FROM THE 
SINGEING BULLETS 
»»-/NCHING ALONG 
A BRICK WALL... 
BS LOOKING FOR 
AN ESCAPE / 


THE MANUFACTURING 
PLANT EMPLOYEE EXCITEDLY 
OFFERED A SUGGESTION 

FOR POSS/BLE EXTERMINATION 
OF THE CARN/VOROUS MENACE! 
IN A FEW MINUTES HE WAS 
ON HIS WAY BACK TO THE 
BUILDING TO LAY PLANS FOR 
THE TRAP! ON A GIVEN 
SIGNAL, A HUGE DOOR 

SWUNG OPEN BEHIND THE 
CORNERED OBJECT OF 
ATTENTION//T FELT ANOTHER, 
SUDDEN VOLLEY OF BULLETS 
S/ZZLE THROUGH /TS BODY! 
RETREAT WAS /TS ONLY 
OPENING ... TO ESCAPE / 


THE MONSTER GRAPPLED 
WITH LINCERTAINTY iN 
THE INKY CAVERN AT 
THE SURROUNOING 


STEEL WALLS / 


A YELLOW SHED ON, AND 
/TS RAYS REFLECTED BELOW, 
DANCING ON THE BARREN WALLS 
ANP THE CLOSED DOOR 4A S/LENT 
LIFT ANGLED A LARGE VAT PRECARI- 
OUSLY OVER THEIR TRAPPED PREY/ 


ITLL WEVER GET 
AWAY NOW / OKAY... 
EMPTY THE VAT’ 


NOW WE‘LL 
SEE HOW 
GOOP_YOUR 
HAIR 
REMOVER 
REALLY IS/ 


THE CAPTORS PELUGED 
THEIR CAPTIVE, WHICH 
THRASHED IN FITS AS 
IT FELT ITS LIFE BEING 
SWATCHED AWAY / 


THE CURIOUS/TY OF THE KILLERS-OF-THE-KILLER 
OUTWEIGHED THEIR BETTER JUDGEMENT / 


LET'S FIND 
OUT/ 


I WONDER WAIT./ POKE 
AT IT FROM 


A DISTANCE 


Bur THE SUGGESTION CAME A BIT LATE.,..FOR 
WITH ONE LAST BURST OF STRENGTH... 


7 
/ its... STILL 
ALIVE / 


feavine irs TWO IT JERKED unsTEADIy } 
MANGLED VICTIMS AS /T REACHED THE 
BEHIND, THE PURSUED STREET... 
BECAME THE PURSUER.. 


+. GOING EVEN SLOWER, AND 
GETTING STILL SMALLER, 
UNTIL «. 


+. SLOWING DOWN, AND 


THE HEAP FLED IN CLONIC 
S GROWING SMALLER... 


SPASMS, CONVULSING, 
LOOSING HAIR... AND 
GROWING SMALLER... 


w.NOTHING BUT 
A SMALL PILE 
OF DANDRUFF / 


LOOK! IT's ) ITLOST AND... 
STOPPED ALL OF AND NOW 


MOVING IT'S HAIR, / | THERE'S 
NOTHING 
LEFT BUT... 


Luy ROWAN WAS BEAUTIFUL — AND AS HARD AS COFFIN NAILS! SHE WAS TOPS NA 
GHOULISH BUSINESS, BUT HER MEMORY WAS SHORT, ANDO MERCY WAS A WORO SHE HAD 
NEVER LEARNEO! THEN ONE MIGHT AS SHE WORKED LATE, THE SHADOWS BEGAN 7O 
GATHER AND CREEP ANDO SHE KNEW TERROR SUCH AS SHE HAD NEVER DREAMED 
POSS/BLE! /T WAS ALL PART OF A DEADLY GAME OF REVENGE CALLED 
YOUR TURN TO SCREAM... 


Ke. ot tbe Ee 


Z = 
A ——— 
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Z 
BZ 
Z = 
4 ZL 
(QRACE BOGGS, FS KNOWS THAT HE 
/S SLIPPING AS A WRITE OF COMIC 
IT-I WST CAMT SEEM 


LK 70 CONCENTRATE AVY LONGER! ANO 
/M NOT VERY GOOD AT THE HORROR 
STORIES THEY WANT THESE DAYS! IE, 
OMLY LUCY WOULD LET ME DO 

SOMETHING ELSE! p 


ry rs : 
WT LUCY ROWAN, EDITOR OF 


COME INTO MY OFFICE 
FOR A MOMENT, HORACE' | ac 1 FINISH 
AT ONCE, PLEASE! IT'S THIS 

TIME YOU ANO I HAD script! 
A LITTLE TALK! 


7/]| MOMENT LATER HORACE'S WORST 


HAVE YOU FORGOTTEN, LUCY, 
FEARS ARE REALIZED... 


THAT I USED To BE EDITOR 
HERE % I GAVE YOU YOUR 
FIRST JOB, REMEMBER I 
TAUGHT YOU ALL You 

KNOW ABOUT COMIcS-- 
TAUGHT YOU SO MUCH 
THAT YOU COULD TAKE 


IF YOU HADN'T 
ALWAYS BEEN A 
FOOL, HORACE, I 
WOULD NEVER 
HAVE GOTTEN YOUR 
JOB! BUT I CAN'T 
HELP YOU--YOU'RE 
fp THROUGH / 


<7 NO, LUCY PLEASE/ 
I'VE DECIDED To FIRE Y You KNOW HOW I 
YOU, HORACE! SORRY-- | NEED THE MONEY WHAT 
BUT YOU JUST HAVEN'T A WITH MY WIFE $0 SICK 
GOT WHAT IT TAKES <(IN THE HOSPITAL / 
ANY LONGER/ I SHOULD) PLEASE LET ME STAY 
HAVE DONE IT A ON--I'LL EVEN TAKE 
LONG TIME AGO/. ANOTHER CUT IN 


har MIGHT, IN SPITE OF FOG AND RAIN, 


YOU WERE ALL RIGHT b Tr 
HORACE GOES To SEE HIS SICK WIFE... © 


FOR SOME THINGS, 
HORACE, BUT YOU'RE 
=\ TOO MUCH OF A I CAN'T TELL JANE THAT I'VE BEEN FIRED! SHE 
SS) MILKSOP To WRITE Z } WoRRIES ALL THE TIME AS IT IS--AND SHE'S SO 
HORROR COMICS/ NX TERRIBLY /LL./ MAYBE I CAN GET ANOTHER JOB 
YOUR MONSTERS ARE De | 
PATHETIC THINGS, 
AND YOUR STORIES 
DON'T HAVE ANY 
ZING TO THEM / 
fag, | HUNDREDS OF OUR 

/ (MH{ READERS ARE 
t =» COMPLAINING / YOUR 
Wf, STUFF JUST DOESN'T 
7 SCARE PEOPLE, HORACE! 
$0 DRAW YOUR PAY-- 
AND GOODBYE /J— 


SA\\ 
ZN 


Ve 


= 


SSS, 


SS 


(ur NOW HE WILL NEVER HAVE TO TELL HIS 
WIFE THE BAD NEWS... 


MY FAULT THAT YOU DIED! I DION'T 
I‘M SORRY, MR. “| HAVE ENOUGH MONEY COULDN'T GET 
HUH! WHAT--WO/ \ BOGGS. SHE DIED JUST THE PROPER CARE AND MEDICINE 
YOU DON'T MEAN--/ A LITTLE WHILE AGO/ WE FOR YOU! I'LL NEVER FORGIVE 
IT CAN'T BE / D COULDN'T LOCATE YOU, SIR! MYSELF--NEVER--NEVER / 


(per WHEN JANE IS BURIED BENEATH THE COLD ILL GET EVEN WITH THAT WITCH! SO I CAN'T 
SOD SOMETHING HAPPENS TO HORACE BOGGS’ WRITE HORROR STUFF, EH2 WELL, I'LL SHOW 


MIND! ONE NIGHT, NOT LONG AFTER THE FUNERAL HER ABOUT THAT! I'LL WRITE A STORY ABOUT 
by HER--AND INIT I'LL PUT HORROR SUCH 
I'VE BEEN ALL WRONG--BLAMING MYSELF = AS SHE NEVER DREAMED OF.! HAH-HAH-- 


JANE'S DEATH! /T WASN'T MY FAULT! I TRIED, ILL INVENT THE WORST MONSTER EVER 
I WORKED HARD BUT THEY KEPT CUTTING MY AND SEND IT AFTER LUCY! 

SALARY, KEPT THREATENING TO FIRE ME/ IT, 
WAS ALL HER DOING! IT WAS REALLY. 
LUCY ROWAN WHO KILLED MY WIFE 


im 


ANG 


) Vil a 
RADUALLY. AS BOGGS’ MAGINA- 


HMMM --LETIS SEE NOW./ TION WARMS, HIS TERRIFYING HAH--NOW I'VE GOT IT/ 
DEMONS, WEREWOLVES, VAMP- ] | CREATION BEGINS TO TAKE FORM SOMETHING OUT OF THE 
IRES--THEY'VE ALL BEEN IN HIS MIND,,. BLACKEST DEPTHS OF HADES! 
DONE TO DEATH! I NEED YES, NOW IM GET- NOW TO THE STORY-- THIS 
SOMETHING NEW, SOMETHING TING IT/ I'LL GIVE IT LONG FANGS, THING COMES TO LUCY'S 
DIFFERENT, A HORRIBLE THING ( SCALES, AND CLAWS! SORT OF A OFFICE ONE DAY, AND.,, 
THAT NO HUMAN HAS EVER .. ~JELLY-LIKE BODY, ALL SLIMY AND 

SEEN OR EVER SUSPECTED’ LOATHSOME! UGH--WHAT A 

YES--I'LL COMBINE THEM HORROR IT'S GOING TO BE! 

ALL INTO ONE TERRIBLE 


ATER, WHEN THE ‘7 THERE, IT's DONE! LUCY 
HAH-HAH--THE MONSTER FINDS LUCY GRUESOME STORY | CAN'T HELP RECOGNIZING 
ALONE! IT GOES AFTER HER AS SHE IS COMPLETED... pr HERSELF IN THES STORY! 
SCREAMS AND SCREAMS.’ BUT NOTHING AND WHEN SHE READS /T 
CAN SAVE HER FROM THIS MONSTER! IT SHE'LL BE AFRAID BECAUSE SHE'LL KNOW I 
GETS HER AND BEGINS--CHUCKLE-- WROTE IT, AND SHE WILL KNOW HOW MUCH I 
TO RIP HER THROAT OUT... HATE HER! THAT WILL PUT HER IN THE RIGHT 
FRAME OF MIND FOR--CHUCKLE--THE REST 
OF MY LITTLE PLAN / py 


7HMM-~THIS IS FUNNY 
1 DON'T REMEMBER 
THIS SCRIPT COMING 
IN TODAY! BUT I 
SUPPOSE I'D BETTER 


WHY, IT'S BY HORACE BOGGS, THE 
ONE I HAD TO FIRE!’ THE POOR 


HMMM--PERHAPS THIS (S HIS IDEA OF 
REVENGE, WRITING ME INTO THE SCRIPT, 
FOOL--MAYBE HE'S TRYING TO BUT IT'S REALLY GOOD! CREEPY ENOUGH 
CONVINCE ME THAT HE CAN FOR ANYBODY! THIS PART WHERE THE 
WRITE HORROR STUFF AFTER MONSTER COMES AFTER ME IS TERR/- 
ALL / SAY--/T DOES FIC / MAYBE I DID BOGGS AN INJUS- 
START OUT WELL... TICE AFTER ALL, BECAUSE IF HE CAN 
TURN OUT STUFF LIKE THIS WE CAN 
STILL USE HIM.., 


Z4 
ANG] 
. Ny i . 
(7 (Bur THE LURK- L>SHE'S GOING TO CALL 
ING MAN MIS-[( THE POLICE! I'VE GOT 
UNDERSTANDS. TO ACT FAST--SCARE 
HER NOW/ 


se¢ I'LL CALL HIM RIGHT NOW AND SEE IF 
Y HELL COME BACK TO WORK! AT A CUT ‘a 
IN SALARY, OF COURSE’ BUT I MUST NEVER 
LET HIM KNOW HOW TERRIFIC HIS STUFF Mh 


15, OR HELL WANT MORE MONEY / 


[SUCY ROWAN HEARS AN ODD NOISE AND 
LOOKS UP--AND FEELS THE ICE FORM 


/ "NWO! PLEASE / 
ALONG HER GROOOGRR / jaf WN: 
SPINE... UHH! THE M-MONSTER! 


HELP-- BEEEE! 
J-JUST LIKE THE ONE IN 2» F| : 
THE STORY! B-BUT... 7 3 ’ B 
y sy 3 2 j } 


Ld SENSE OF REALITY LEAVES THE DAZED WOMAN'S 
"AIN AS THE FEARSOME CREATURE STALKS HER... 


TLL JUMP/ 
FEEEE/ 
CJ 


HUH! THE FOOL DID JUMP! 
B-BUT I ONLY WANTED To =f 
GIVE HER A BaD scare’ YY 


Arxou CAN'T BE REAL/ YOU'RE) BUT IT IS REAL! SOME- 

JUST A THING OUT OF A HOW THAT CREATURE HAS 

SCRIPT! GO AWAY--LEAVE ) COME TO LIFE/ ITS GOING 

ME ALONE’ HELP! 4 TO KILL ME.! pry 
: a 


T 


ND THEN, AS BOGGS F°H-HUH.! S-SOMEBODY 
STARES DOWN AT 9 BEHIND ME, IN THIS 


WELL.! I--I'VE MURDERED 
HER/ GOT To GET OUT £=& 


oe 
BEF 


(AAAAAA J}? MY PLAN WORKED TOO ~\~Z 


FEELS SOMEONE 
BEHIND Him! | 


he MORAL |S--NEVER INVENT A MONSTER! SOME- 
TMES IT IS EASIER TO SUMMON ON THE POWERS 
OF DARKNESS THAN IT /S TO GET RID OF THEM’ 
AND WHEN A FELLA NEEDS A FIEND AS POOR 

BOGGS DID, HE MUST EXPECT TO END ON THE 
COLDEST BED OF THEM ALL--A SLAB IN THE 


MORGUE .., 45 ) The End/ 


l] Eos 


LHS HOUSE MEANT DEATH... FOR NO ONE 
WHO EVER SAW /T LIVED... ANO THERE /T 
STOOD ON ALDER PLACE... BROODING ANO 
UNSEEN... EXCEPT TO THOSE WHO WERE 
TS VICTIMS.. 


Oe 


BRIAN WAS OW 


BY THE POWERS THAT BE! /T'S 
A DEAD ONE! ANO THAT STRANGE , 
400K HE HAS,..AS [F/T WAS 


HA! war's ) FEAR THAT TOOK H/M, 


BRIAN REPORTING... 4 MAKES A MAN THAT'S THE [as A CORONER |'VE 
THERE'S A CORPSE WONDER, SARGE! } CORONER'S JOB, SEEN PLENTY—BUT 
OOWN HERE, AND... NOT A MARK 4 BRIAN! YOU'VE 4A THIS ONE'S SPECIAL! 
P as = ON HIM... / DONE YOUR VOB.. NOT A PROP OF 
UNUSUAL FOR SUCH BLOOD IN HIM! 7 
A QUIET NEIGHBOR- . — 7, 
HOOD, THOUGH.. 


BRIAN... NO ONE 
CAN FIGURE OUT 
THIS MESS ON 
YOUR PATROL! 
HAVE YOU ANY k 


LIuan's GRIM DISCOVERY WAS ENTERED /N 
AN OPEN FILE, SUBJECT TO FURTHER 

IWVESTIGATION — BLT THAT WAS ONLY THE 
BEGINNING... WITHIN TWO WEEKS /7 
HAPPENEP AGAIN. 


YES, gIR—I 
MEAN...IT 


YES, FIR) 
CHIEF... RIGHT 


I WANT TO 
SEE OFFICER 
BRIAN.. 


FEARS NAUGHT BUT 


“AN! ‘TIS A KNOWN 
FACT, SIR, THAT A CAT 
THE HAUNTED, SIR--- 


IT'S THE CATS, 

SIR... THERE'S A 
SPOT NEAR MY TURN, 
AN' ‘TIS A STRANGE 
THING, BUT THERE'S 
NO CAT ‘TWILL GO 
E'EN NEAR TO !T.. 


ie WASN'T LONG BEFORE BRIAN'S WOROS HAD 

ECHOEO THROUGHOUT HEADQUARTERS... 

yp 

T 10-H0-Ho! 
BRIAN, LET'S 

HAVE THE CATS 
SOLVE THE 


DIDJA HEAR? 

THE OLD COOT'S 
GOT /T BAD... 
YEAH... BRIAN'S 
GOT BANSHEES! 


AVE 30 INTO THE MGHT 
= WENT BRIAN... THE BAOGE THAT 
THE PAPERS, //i HE HAD WORN $0 PROUDLY FOR 
SIR... L WAS 50 MANY YEARS WAS NOT THERE 
EXPECTING YOUR ] 70 COVER THE LONESOME ACHE 


Ano FINALLY THE Ae 


que 


I FILLED OUT 


L WANTEP TO DISCUSS 
YOUR RETIREMENT WITH 
YOU, TIMOTHY! YOUR 
PENSION IS FORTHCOMING, 
>" AND.. 


OH— NOT AT ALL, 
OFFICER BRIAN... I 
LIVE IN THE HOUSE AT 
ALDER PLACE... WELL, 
THANK YOU AND 
GOOLMIGHTY 


PARDON ME...+ 
20 YOU HAVE 
A LIGHT? ff 


Tent 
is 


BRIAN, YOU'RE A 
FOOLISH, SENTIMEN TAL 
MAN/ WHAT SENSE DOES 
/T MAKE WALKING THE 
BEAT THAT /S NO LONGER 
ANY OF YOUR BUSINESS ? 


L HAVE! DON'T 
REMEMBER SEEING 
YOU AROUND HERE 
BEFORE! NEW TO 
THESE PARTS ? 


CASUAL WAVE OF H1 
THE STRANGER - 
Pe HEH - HEN. 
§ GOOOMGHT, 
qv. 


WASN'T THERE LAST 
MGHT.++ THERE'S 
— AN EVIL THING 
cA ABOUT THIS! 
WELL, (T'S 
SURELY THERE 
NOW! AND 
SAYING (7 


/SN'T, WON'T 
TAKE (7 


Ss 


i 


USUPDENLY HOPE FLICKERED IN 
BRIAN'S THUMPING _HEART..- 
PERHAPS HE COULD PROVE A 
POINT TO HEADQUARTERS 


AFTER ALL..: 


COURAGE NOW, BR/AN, 
ME LAO! DON'T LET 
A QUEER- LOOKING 
KNOCKER 

FRIGHTEN 


erases 


“Un WO WILL OF 115 OWN, BRIAN SLOWLY FOLLOWED 
WELCOME/ 


HIS STRANGE HOST ANC SEHIND Hil THE HEAVY & 
DOOR SWUNG SHLT.. - 3 

MY NISTRESS AWAITS 
THEE ANP OF HER 
MAY THO! ASK! 3g 


SURELY I'M 
( DREAMING / 


BUT NO... 
a HER VOICE “~~ —— 
NO— FOR ON 


1/2 700 REAL.. 4 | 
ral 
2 THEE HAS te 


THOSE DEAD MEN! LAIO THE HANO 
YOU... WHAT 00 YOU |% OF THE TRUE 
WANT OF ME, MA'M? 
THE SAME? 


HAVE COME 
UNTO OUR 
HOUSE, OH 
BRIAN OH! 


L 
[ur SUDDENLY ALL 
VAMSHEO, ANO OFFICER 
OH, NO YOU DON'T! PAT mM ERAN STOOD ALONE [WV 
BRIAN |S NO PRISONER! BEWILDERED TERROR, AS 
NOT WHILE HE'S GOT Gi THE MOONLIGHT SWAM s 
Gl) ACROSS THE BARREN = 


6U7T WE HAVE 
QECIDED THAT YE 
SHALL BE KEPT 
HERE LINT/L THY 
TIME... FOR THOL/ 
ART ONE WHO 
COULP DESTROY 


= CONTINUED ON BACK COVER 


JOIN Nov ! Ameri a's only MONSTER FAN CLUB 


ABSOLUTELY, 


FREE, / 


“TE syzp 


i, a> Tae vopp 


eS? TALL! aan Wes ER 


TH, 
ae? eitLing it’s all 
; LOOK WHAT YOU GET! 


i a 
\ © Official Club Bulletin show! g fate st Monster Films 
Falkaiae complata with pictur and stories! 


\ Ex TRA BONUS 


GB MONSTER ° oe 2. Union City ij 07087 
, (Y oy { 
Ih MASKS sncgeccot lag hoon eidecherbveste 


Terrifying life like reproductions of movie monsters sieheks Elicina ites 
They're ghastly! They‘re frightening! Ee vnsiine 


ty 


ri N 
4ORRY,,. be the fits 7 


TIMOTHY, SON 
A NEW BROOM IS 
A MARVELOUS 
THING AND 

USED FOR MUCH 

MORE THAN 

SWEEPING OUT THE 94> 
DUST! IT'S A TOOL 
THE VERY DEVIL 
FEARS, FOR IT HAS 
POWER OVER SOULS 
THAT ARE SOILED 


OMEHOW BRIAN FOUND HIS WAY TO 
1S OWN ROOM, AND THERE FRIGH TENE: 
THOUGHTS TUMBLED THROUGH HI 

NTIL HE SUPCENLY RECALLED 
WORDS SPOKEN TO H/M 


SPARE Us— 
SPARE US—ANO 
YE MAY BE ONE 
WITH US —ANO 
HAVE EVERLASTING 


NO! s70P 
OH, BRIAN DHL/— 
FOR THINE 
OWN SAKE... 
4 BRIAN — THE 
HAND OF THE 
LORD OF DEATH 
/S LIPON THEE! oS 


IT'S TRUE! THE : 
BROOM'S SWEPT THEM AWAY! ae ( 
I'LL NEVER KNOW WHAT EVIL 
BROUGHT THEM HERE TO ROB 
POOR MORTALS OF THEIR LIVES, 
BUT THEY'RE DONE FOR NOW! 


FILTERED THROUGH A 
OM MEMORY, BUT THERE WAS 
AN LIRGENCY IN THEIR MESSAGE, 
BRIAN ONCE AGAIN SOUGHT OUT, 
*) THE ALDER PLACE, THIS TIME 
SSy YE WAS ARMED / 


=f 


GRUONN — 
HE HAS FOUND 
OUR DESTRUCTION! 


ZAM BEING 
DISSOLVED 


_L/WOSE WHO CARRY ON IN TIM 
BRIAN'S PLACE MAY DOUBT THE 
TALE, BUT THEY'LL NOT FORGET 


_ 1 LBUT THERE WAS NO WAY 


HAD BEEN GIVEN HIS STRANGE 


UNOFFICIAL ASSIGNMENT, FOR IN 
WW THE MORNING HE WAS FOLD... 
AND ABOUT HIM WAS THE GRIM 

EVIOENCE OF HIS LAST TASK...% 


TIM 


